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- great   friends,   that's  why   I'm   advising   you   to   clear
out."
" I've got nowhere to clear out to/'
" Well, watch out! I'm telling you this because the
Political Department is beginning to arrest the former
officers. This very week three ensigns from Dudarevka and
one from Reshetovka have been brought in, and they're
being brought in in packets from the other side of the Don,
and they're even beginning to put the screw on rank and
file cossacks. Draw your own conclusions, Gregor
Pantalievich."
" Thank you for the advice, but I'm not clearing out all
the same/' Gregor said stubbornly.
" Well, that's your business/'
Fomin turned to talking of the situation in the Region,
of his relations with the regional authorities and the regional
military commissar Shakhaev. Occupied with his own
thoughts, Gregor listened to him inattentively. They
walked along for three blocks, then Fomin halted.
" I've got a call to make. So long/' Putting his hand
to has fur cap, he took a chilly leave of Gregor and went
down a side turning, his new shoulder-straps creaking,
carrying himself erect and with absurd dignity. Gregor
followed him with his eyes, then turned back.
As he went up the stone steps of the Political Department
he thought.
" If it's the end, then the sooner the better. There's no
point in dragging it out. You knew how to do harm, Gregor ;
now know how to answer for it! "